CHAPTER 257 


Welcome Home...? 


“Now, | have to ask in advance. Show of hands, how many of you still want to 
murder me?” 


Justin smugly spoke out as him and Aigis found their way back to the entrance 
where most everyone had gathered. Given that the invisible walls were gone and 
the shadow was nowhere to be seen, he was hoping that meant that whatever had 
been morphing their words was gone as well. Given that Yosuke had shakily been 
raising his hand in the back, Justin was going to take that as a yes, they could 
understand him just fine. Chie and Justin ran towards each other and shared a quick 
hug before turning their attention back to the rest of the group. Everyone seemed 
happy enough that this was all over, even Labrys who was rather exhausted. Still, 
even though Justin was thrilled to see all his friends here something was off. At least 
for him anyway. Aigis seemed more than happy to see the faces of the few 
strangers amongst their group. One had long red hair and was wearing a fur coat... 
The other was wearing a red cape. You know what, Justin wasn’t even going to 
question it after half the shit he saw today. Sides, Chie seemed to really like him the 
way she kept staring at him... Hmm, maybe Justin needed to keep his game up just 
in case. 


“lam more intrigued by her than Teddie though... May | examine your internal 
workings for a bit?” Naoto continued to speak as if she hadn’t noticed Justin even 
appear. But then, Justin didn’t even notice her, so | guess that was fair. How or 
when she got here was a complete mystery to Justin. | mean sure she appeared on 
the television set, but wasn’t she away on business? She certainly didn’t enter the 
television with the rest of the Investigation Team, that’s for sure. Hell, Justin didn’t 
even hear about Naoto from any of the others when they were trying to piece 
together what was going on. It was strange. Probably for the best though that the 
two didn’t really cross paths, because as much as Justin didn’t support this 
tournament, he really would not hesitate to punch her in the face. | mean, they 
were on better terms than they were before, and that was certainly good, but Justin 
still felt this unexplainable anger towards her anytime she walked in a room. | guess 
some things just can never be forgotten, and others never forgiven. 


“Nao-chan! If you’re going to touch anyone’s internal workings, do mine!” 


“..Yep, that’s our Teddie alright.” Justin groaned a bit. There was the concern that 
their Teddie and the General could be the same person at first, but I think that idea 
was long since discarded when the shadow revealed her true form. Still, it would be 
a lie to say no one was suspicious of Teddie as a result. The fact that he was trying 


to get laid right now, however, probably helped ease that concern. Unless you were 
Naoto of course. 


“With all due respect, | shall have to decline.” Naoto refused near immediately. 
There were a couple of giggles around the room, though Labrys seemed to remain 
silent, despite the light-hearted atmosphere she had wondered into. She seemed 
confused. Why wouldn’t she be? After all that had gone on, you would think 
everyone would be pissed off that they had got the crap kicked out of them, and 
she was right in one person’s circumstances, but yet... everyone was smiling and 
laughing. Even the sister she didn’t know she had. 


“You guys aren’t angry?” Labrys questioned after a moment, curiosity getting the 
better of her. She was expecting everyone to be furious after what they were forced 
to do. Instead everyone seemed pretty cheerful. Hell her question seemed to be 
met with very confused glances as if they weren’t even sure where this was coming 
from. Angry? Them? That was the most preposterous thing they had heard since... 
Well actually they had heard a lot of pretty stupid shit today, so maybe about 
fifteen minutes or so ago? 


“Huh? Why would we be angry?” Yosuke questioned with intrigue. What was there 
to be mad about exactly? Everything was said and done, and besides, it wasn’t like 
this was really Labrys’s fault. | mean, it KINDA was, and that made them maybe 
slightly peeved, but no one was ANGRY. “In retrospect it wasn’t actually all that 
bad.” Yosuke muttered, crossing his arms. He said that, but then Maya just kind of 
gave him a death glare as if to remind him that she was still walking around with a 
broken nose. So yeah. It was THAT bad. Not even to mention that Justin was stuck 
with HIM again. Justin almost told Yosuke off too, but he figured it would be better 
for everyone’s sake if they didn’t know. Though he did have to wonder... his shadow 
blamed humans for all of this, but... Wasn’t this all the result of a shadow? And the 
shadow of a robot at that. Justin didn’t get it. All he GOT was a bad feeling deep in 
his gut. 


“The battle to decided the strongest man was pretty intense, though!” The group 
was finally interrupted by the sound of Kanji’s voice piercing the room as he joined 
the rest. | guess that explained why he was missing this morning, though Justin 
couldn’t quite explain the glare every single girl in the room gave him as he stepped 
onto the platform. Remember how | said that there was one circumstance where 
everyone was pissed off that they got the shit kicked out of them? This was that 
circumstance. Kanji had, uh... not quite realized what was going on. | still don’t think 
he does. But the girls, oh they knew. And they knew Kanji hadn’t held back in the 
slightest. They were pretty livid. “Uh... Did | miss something?” Kanji questioned. 
Yeah he did, he missed the part that where next time he walked down an alleyway 
they were all going to jump him. 


“Looks like everything’s working out nicely.” The man in the cape finally spoke out 
after a while. Most of the Investigation Team seemed somewhat alarmed by his 
interruption. He had been unusually quiet, and most everyone had little to no 
interaction with the man. Chie was probably the lone exception. Just like how Aigis 
hadn’t really interacted with anyone other than Justin and Maya. And god only knew 
about the red haired woman. Aigis smiled slightly before making her way over to 
the rest of her group, happy to put this scenario to rest and go home. 


“Hello, my name is Aigis. Thank you all for rescuing my older sister.” Aigis 
responded with a smile. Justin raised his eyebrow with slight surprise. Older? | 
mean, | guess if the goal was to make a human looking robot, Aigis was a lot less 
conspicuous, but... In terms of weaponry and machine power, Labrys... was... well... 
a raging bull of destruction. And that’s not even getting into the fact that Aigis just 
seemed a lot more mature than Labrys, not necessarily in personality, but in the 
way she conducted herself. It was hard to explain. Chie’s body stiffened slightly as 
something slowly started to sink in. Aigis was Labrys’s sister, and Aigis was with the 
other two. The red head, according to the man in the cape, was one ‘Mitsuru Kirijo.’ 
Yeah. That Kirijo. They were kind of a big deal company. And that... That made 
Labrys their property. Her body started to stiffen before she took a slightly 
defensive stance, placing herself in front of Labrys. The others were somewhat 
concerned since clearly Chie was aware something was wrong, but none of them 
could tell what. These people seemed like reasonable folk, right? 


“Chie-chan, it’s okay.” Labrys interrupted, moving away from the barricade she had 
begun to form in front of Labrys. Chie only seemed confused if somewhat sad. 
Labrys knew what was going to happen and yet she was just blindly accepting it. 
This was the kind of thing she had ran away from in the first place, unbeknownst to 
the Investigation Team. And yet she just accepted being shackled and chained as if 
it were nothing to have her life held in the palms of someone else. “You’ve come to 
take me away, yeah? ...I’m ready.” 


“Labrys!?” 


“Chie-chan, | can’t ask for anything more. I’ve made so many friends... and you’ve 
all accepted me. I'll be okay now.” She smiled back at Chie, requesting she fallback. 
Fighting the inevitable would cause nothing but trouble for them. She was still stuck 
in place for a moment, unable to accept this, but Justin was pretty quick to try and 
get her to lower her guard. After all, that could be considered a hostile action, and 
until Aigis registered all of them as honorary Shadow Operatives, that was grounds 
for lethal action. The red head cleared her throat as she watched Justin nervously 
try to lower her guard. Aigis had whispered something to her earlier, though Justin 
wasn’t sure what. It could be that she was letting her know they were going to get 
registered and not to kick anyone’s asses, it could have just been a plea of parole 
for her sister. Whatever it was, this Kirijo person seemed somewhat sympathetic to 
Justin trying to calm Chie down before she did anything rash. Seemed pretty 


obvious to Justin that she was aware Justin knew about the laws in place for this 
kind of thing. 


“...1’m sorry to interrupt the heated discussion, but | have no intentions of sealing 
you away. Your Shadow going beserk was an irregularity caused by this world. It 
wasn’t due to any malfunction in you.” Mitsuru reassured her. Let people say 
whatever they want about their business here, but they understood the concept of 
human rights. The fact that Labrys had a shadow was proof that she was in fact 
human, that she had a heart deep down in that metal chasis of hers. It would be 
morally wrong to put her in a box just because of what she was. Besides, it wasn’t 
like she posed any danger to anyone. What would be the point in doing that? 
“Luckily, because of what happened, you are now in complete control of your 
Persona. Isn’t that so Akihiko?” She questioned, turning her attention over to the 
caped man. 


“Yeah Mitsuru, that’s right.” 


“I’m... not gonne be locked up?” She laughed slightly as it slowly sunk in. She had 
been so willing to accept demise head on, and yet, she never contemplated the idea 
of these people chasing her having her best interest in mind. Even if one of them 
was her sister. | guess when you don’t really know your sister, they’re just a person 
to you. “This is like a dream.” She smiled, doing a quick spin on the tip of her foot 
with glee. And for just a moment everyone in the room was incredibly happy for her; 
even the people who didn’t really know her. But alas, it was only a brief moment, 
because in a single instant things could, and often times go quite wrong. Mid-spin 
she suddenly stopped, her smile fading her eyes suddenly growing very wide. 


“Hey Labrys, you oka-“ Before Chie could finish that sentence, she spun around and 
took a swing of her axe at the girl. If Justin had been slower on his feet to tackle 
Chie, she would have had her head chopped clean off. Quickly everyone jumped to 
a startled defensive position. They didn’t know what the hell just happened, but 
something was clearly very wrong. No one makes a sudden 180 in disposition like 
that. No one goes from being filled with joy to bloodcurdling, murderous anger. Her 
eyes were wide, and where before they had been tinted red, now they were blue 
like a camera lens, just staring vacantly into space. 


“It’s not over yet...” 


